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THE DEIXK QUESTION

REV. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES ON

THE THREE TAVERNS.

extraordinary service and prepare them-
selves, for other service, have called on
the spirit of wine for inspiration, and
in a few years have been sacrificed on
the altar of a Moloch who sits on a
throne of human carcasses. It would
not be wise or kind or Christian to call
their names in public, but you call them
out of your own memory. Oh, how

overthrown than this world ever saw,
and tho discipline got hero may on-

ly bo preliminary drill for a campaign
in some otber world and perhaps Rome
other constellation. But the crowned
heroes and heroines, because of their
grander achievements in greater spheres,
will not forget this old world where
they prayed and suffered and triumph-
ed. Church militant and church tri-
umphant, but two divisions of the same
army right wing and left wing.

' One army of the living God,
At his command we bow.

Part of the host have cropsed the flood
And part are crossing now.

miral answered: "I hivo been to sea
considerably and have seen a battle or
two, but I never found that I needed
rum to enable me to do my duty. I will
ord;-- ? two cups of cofiee to each man at.
2 o'clock in the morning, and at 8
o'clock I will pipe all hands to break-
fast in Mobile Lay. "

The three taverns of my text wer
too near the Mediterranean shipping.

An Overdone Business.
Eut notice the multiplicity. What

cculd that Italian village, so smalLthat
history m:;J-:e- s but one mention of it,
want wih more than one tavern? There
were not enough travelers coming
tLrorgh that insignificant town to sup-
port more than one house of lodgment.
That would have furnished enough pil-

lows and enough breakfasts. No; the
world's appetite is diseased, and the
subsequent draf ts must be taken to slake
the thirst created by the preceding
drafts. Strong drink kindles the fires of
thirst' faster than it puts them out.
There were three taverns. That which
cursed that Italian village curses all
Christendom today too many taverns.
There are streets in some of cur cities
where there are three or four taverns
cn every block aye, where every other
house is a tavern. You can take the
Arabic numeral of my text, the three,'
and put on the right hand side of it one
cipher and two ciphers and four ciphers,
and that of numerals
will not express the statistics of Ameri-
can rummeries. Even if it were a good,
healthy business, supplying necessity,
an article superbly nutritious, it is a
business mightily overdone, and there
are three taverns where there ought to
be only one.

time that second tavern is opened it
will be a drug store, or a bakery, or a
dry goods establishment, or a . school.
Then there will be only one more of
the three dissipating taverns left. I
don't know in what country or city or
neighborhood it will be, but' look at it,
for it is the very last. The last inebri-
ate will have staggered up to its coun-
ter and put down his pennies for his
dram. Its last horrible adulteration
will be mixed and quaffed to eat out
the vitals and inflame the brain. The
last drunkard will have stumbled down
its front steps. The last spasm of delir-
ium tremens caused by it will be strug-
gled through. Tho old rockery will be
torn down, and with its demolition will
close the long and awful reign cf the
mightiest of earth's abominations. The
last of the dissipating three taverns of
all the world will be as thoroughly
blotted out as were the three taverns of
my text.

Cheer For Reformers.
With these thoughts I cheer Chris-

tian reformers in their work, and what
rejoicing on earth and heaven there
will be over the consummation ! With-
in a few days one of the greatest of the
leaders in this cause went up to en-

thronement. The world never had but
one Neal Dow and may never have an-

other. He has been an illumination to
the century. The stand he took has di-

rectly and indirectly saved hundreds of
thousands from drunkards' graves. See-
ing the wharfs of Portland, Me., cov-
ered with casks of West Indian rum,
nearly an acre of it at one time, and
the city smoking with seven distilleries,
he began the warfare against drunken-
ness more than half a century ago. The
good he has done, the homes he has kept
inviolate, the high moral sense with
which he has infused ten generations,
are a story that neither earth nor heaven
can afford to let die. Derided, belittled,
caricatured, maligned for a quarter of
a century as few men have been, he has
lived on until at his decease universal
newspaperdom speaks his praise, and tho
eulogiums of his career on this sido of
the sea have been caught up by the ca-

thedral organ sounding his requiem on
the other. His whole life having been
for God and the world's betterment,
when at half past 3 o'clock in tho after-
noon of Oct. 2 he left his home on earth
surrounded by loving ministries and en-

tered the gates of his eternal residence,
I think there was a most unusual wel-
come and salutation given him. Multi-
tudes enter heaven only becauso of what
Christ has done for them, the welcome
not at all intensified because of any-
thing they had done for him. But all
heaven knew the story of that good
man's life, and tho beauty of his death-
bed, where he said, "I long to be free. "
I think all the reformers of heaven came
out to hail him in, the departed legis-
lators who made laws to restrain intem-
perance, the consecrated platform ora-
tors who thrilled the generations that
are gone, with "righteousness, temper-
ance and judgment to come. " Albert
Barnes and John B. Gough were there
to greet him, and golden tongued patri-
arch. Stephen H. Tyng was there, and
John W. Hawkins, the founder of the
much derided and gloriously useful
' Washingtonian movement" was there,

and John Stearns and Commodore Foote
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Washington, Oct. 17. In a unique
Way Dr. Talraage here discusses the dis-

sipations of the day and tulogizes the
great reformers of the past and present.
His test is Acts xsviii, 15, "They caihe
to meet us as far as Appii forum and
the three taverns. "

Seventeen miles south of Rome there
was a village of unfortunate uaise. A
tavern isii place of entertainment, and
iu our time part of the entertainment-i- s

a provision of intoxicants. One such
place you would think would have been
enough for that Italian village. No!
There were three of them, with doors
open for entertainment and obfuscation.
The world has never lacked stimulating
drinks. You remember the condition of
.Noah on one occasion, and of Abigail's
husband, Nabal, and the stcry of Bel-shazza- r's

feast, and Benhaded and the
new wine in eld bottles, and whole
paragraphs cn prohibition enactment
thousands of years before Neal Dow
was born, and no doubt there were
whole shelves of inflammatory liquid
in those hotels which gave the name to
the village where Paul's friends came
to meet him namely, the Three Tav-
erns. In vain I search ancient geogra-
phy fcr some satisfying account of that
village. Two roads came from the sea-coa- st

to that place, the one from Actium
and the other from Puteoli, the last
road being the one which Paul traveled.
There were no doubt in that village
houses of merchandise and mechanics'
shops and professional offices, but noth-
ing is known cf them. All we know of
that village is that it had a profusion
of inns the three taverns. Paul did
not choose any one of these taverns as
the place to meet his friends. He cer-

tainly was very abstemious, but they
made the selection. He had enlarged
about keeping the body under, though
once he prescribed for a young theologic-
al student a stimulating cordial for a
stomachic disorder, but he told him to
take only a small dose "a little wine
for thy stomach's sake. "

The Three Taverns.
One of the worst things about these

three taverns was that they had espe-

cial temptation for those who had just
come ashore. People who had just land-
ed at Actium or Puteoli were soon
tempted by these three hotels which,
were only a little way up from the beach.
Those who are disordered of the sea (for
it is a physical disorganizer), instead of
waiting for tha gradual return of phys-
ical equipoise, are apt to take artificial
means to brace up. Of the 1,000,000
sailors now on the sea, how few of them
coming ashore will escape the three tav-
erns! After surviving hurricanes, cy-

clones, icebergs-- , collisions, many of
them are wrecked in harbor. I warrant
that if a calculation were made of the
comparative number of sailors lost at
sea and lost ashore those drowned by
the crimson wave of dissipation would
far outnumber those drowned by the
salt water.

Alas, that the large majority of those
who go down to the sea in ships should
have twice to pass the three taverns
namely, before they go out and after
they come in! That fact was what
aroused Father Taylor, the great sailor's
preacher, at the Sailors' Bethel, Bos-
ton, and at a public meeting at Charles-tow- n,

he said, "All the machinery of
the drunkard making, soul destroying
business is in perfect running order,
from the low grog holes on the decks
kept open to ruin my poor sailor boys
to the great establishments in Still
House square, and when we ask men
what is to be done about it they say,
You can't help" it,' and yet there is

Bunker Hill, and you say you can't
stop it, and up there are Lexington and
Concord. 1 ' We might answer Father
Taylor's remark by saying, "The trou-
ble is not that we can't stop it, but
that we won't stop it. " We must have
more generations slain before the world
will fully wake up to the evil. That
which tempted the travelers of old who
came up from the seaports of Actium
and Puteoli is now the ruin of seafaring
men as they come up from the coasts of
all the continents namely, the three
taverns. In the autumn, about this
time, in the year 1837, the steamship
Home went out from New York for
Charleston. There were about 100 pas-
sengers, some of them widely known.
Some of them had been summering at
the northern watering places, and they
were on their way south, all expectant
of hearty greeting by their friends on
the wharfs of Charleston. But a little
more than two days out the ship struck
the rocks. A lifeboat was launched, but
sank with all its passengers. A mother
was seen standing on the deck of the
tteamer with her child in her arms. A
Wave wrenched the child from the
mother's arms and rolled it into the sea,
and the mother leaped after it.

The sailors rushed to the bar of the
boat and drank themselves drunk.
Jfinety-tiv- e human beings went down
never to rise or to be floated upon the
beach amid the fragments of the wreck.
What was the cause of the disaster? A
drunken sea captain. But not until the'
judgment day, when the sea shall give
up its dead, and the story of earthly
disasters shall be fully told, will it be
known how many yachts, steamers,
brigantines, men-of-w- ar and ocean grey
hounds have been lost through captain
and crew made incompetent by alcoholic
dethronement. Admiral Farragut had
proper appreciation of what the fiery
stimulus was to a man in the navy. An
officer of the warship said to him: "Ad-
miral, won't you consent to give Jack a
glass of grog in the morning? Not
enough to make him drunk, but enough
to make him fight cheerfully. " The ad

j many splendid men could not get past
the three taverns!

Notice that a profound mystery is at-

tached to these Italian hostelries. No
hotel register tells the names of those
who stopped at those taverns, there is
no old account book as to how many
drank there, there is no broken chalice
or jug to suggest what was the style of
liquid which these customers consumed.
So an awful mystery hangs about the
barrooms of the modern taverns. Oh, if
they would only keep a book upon the
counter or a scroll that could be unroll-
ed ' from the wall telling how many
homesteads they have desolated and
how many immortal souls they have
blasted ! You say that would spoil their
business. Well, I suppose it would, but
a business that cannot plainly tell its
effect upon its customers is a business
that ought to be spoiled. Ah, you mys-
terious barrooms, speak out and tell
how many suicides went out from you
to halter or pistol or knife or deadly
leap from fourth story window; how
many young men, started well in life,
were halted by you and turned on the
wrong road, dragging after them bleed-
ing parental hearts; how many people
who promised at the marriage altar
fidelity until death did them part were
brought by you to early and ghastly sep-

aration; how many madhouses have you
filled with maniacs ; how many graves
have you dug and filled in the cemeter-
ies ; how many ragged and hungry chil-
dren have you beggared through the fa-

thers whom you destroyed. If the skel-
etons of all those whom you have slain
were piled up on top of each other, how
high would the mountain be? If the
tears of all the orphanage and widow
hood that you have pressed out were
gathered together, how wide would be
the lake or how long the river? Ah,
they make no answer. On this subject
the modern taverns are as silent as the
oriental three taverns, but there are
millions of hearts that throb with most
vehement condemnation, and many of
them would go as far as the mother in
Oxford, Mass., whose son had been
long absent from home and was return-
ing, and at the tavern on the way he
was persuaded to drink, and that one
drink aroused a former habit, and again
and again he drank, and he was found
the next morning dead in the barn of
the tavern. The owner of the tavern
who gave him the rum helped carry
his body home, and his broken hearted
mother, afterward telling about it, said:
"It was wrong, but I cursed him. I did
it. Heaven forgive him and me. "

The Rock of Safety.
But what a glad time when the world

comes to its last three taverns for the
sale of intoxicants ! Now there are so
many of them that statistics are only a
more or less accurate guess as to their
number. We sit with half closed eyes
and undisturbed nerves and hear that
in 1872 in the United States there were
1,964 breweries, 4,349 distilleries and
171,609 retail dealers, and that possibly
by this time these figures may be truth-
fully doubled. The fact is that these es-

tablishments are innumerable, and the
discussion is always disheartening, and
the impression is abroad that the plague
is so mighty and universal it can never
bo cured, and the most of sermons on
this subject close with the book of Lam-
entations and not with the book of
Revelation. Excuse me from adopting
any such infidel theory. The Bible re-
iterates it until there is no more power
in inspiration to make it plainer that
the earth is to be not half or three-quarter- s,

but wholly redeemed. On that
rock I take my triumphant stand and
join in the chorus of hosannas.

One of the most advantageous move-
ments in the right direction is taking
this whole subject into the education of
the young. On the same school desk
with the grammar, the geography, the
arithmetic, are books telling the lads
and lasses of 10 and 12 and 15. years of
age what are the physiological effects
of strong drink, what it does with the
tissue of the liver and the ventricles of
the brain, and whereas other genera-
tions did not realize the evil until their
own bodies were blasted we are to have
a generation taught what the viper is ;

before it stings them, what the hyena
is before it rends them, how deep is the
abyss before it swallows them. Oh,
boards of education, teachers in schools,
professors in colleges, legislatures and.
congresses, widen and augment that
work, and you hasten the complete over-
throw of this evil! It will go down. I
have the word of Almighty God for that
in the assured extirpation of all sin.
But shall we have a share in the uni-
versal victory? The liquor saloons will
drop from the hundreds of thousands
into the score of thousands, and then
from the thousands into the hundreds,
and then from the hundreds into the
tens, and from tho tens to three.

The first of these last three taverns
Will be where the educated and philo-
sophic and the high up will take their
dram, but that class, aware of the pow-
er of the example they have been set-
ting, will turn their back upon the evil
custom and be satisfied with the two
natural beverages that God intended
for the stimulus of the race the Java
coffee plantations furnishing the best of
the one and the Chinese teafields the
best of the other. And some day the
barroom will be crowded with people at
the vendue and the auctioneer's mallet
will pound at the sale of all the appur-
tenances. The second of these last three
taverns will take down its flaming sign
and extinguish its red light and close
its doors, for the working classes will
have concluded to buy their own horses
and furnish their own beautiful homes
and replenish finely the wardrobe of
their own wives and daughters instead
of providing the distillers, the brewers
and liquor sellers with wardrobes and
mirrors and carriages. And the next

DeWitt's Colic & Cholera Cure.
Pleasant, quick results, safe to use.

To hold a rug firmly in place In the
middle of the room, and yet allow it
to be easily taken up and shaken,
drive brass-heade- d nails into the floor
at each corner, and midway, between,
then sew brass rings on the rug to
hook over these when put in place.

One Minute Cough Cure, cures.
That is what it was made for.

After all is said about our duty to
others, the fact remains that our first
and greatest duty is to ourselves.
The tree that does not grow, drawing
its substance and strength from where
it may, will never give shade to the
wayfarer nor fruit to the hungry. It
is well to help others, but it is pro-sumpti- on

' to offer to give what one
has not. The blind cannot lead the
blind. Too many of us are so anxious
to be "doing something for the world"
that we neglect the very necessary
self culture that must precede all work
for others.

What do the children drink? Don't give
them tea or coffee. Have you tried the new
food drink called Grain-O- ? It is delicious and
nourishing and takes the place of coffee. The
more Grain-- O you give the children the more
health you distribute through their systems.
Grain-- O is made of pure grains, and when
properly prepared tastes like the choice
grades of coffee but costs about i as much.
All grocers sell it. 15c and 20c.

Jean Inge 1 ow came of a clever family
and when she and her brothers and
sisters were children they got up a
"little magazine of their own, the type
being set by schoolfellows of her
brothers at the house of their clergy-
man schoolmaster, who owned a
small printing machine, says the
Woman's Journal. As a child she
used also to write poems on the in-

side of the shutters of her bedroom
window, of all odd places, and, after
they were one day accidentally dis-

covered by her mother, some of them
found their way into print. A pecu-
liar feature about Miss Ingelow's life
was that she never entered a theater
and an equally remarkable one about
herself was that she could remember
events in her life from the time she
was 17 months old.

Bucklens' Arnica Salve.
The Best Salve in the world for cuts, bruis-

es, sores, ulcers, salt rheum, fever sores, tet-
ter, chapped hands, chilblains, corns, and all
skin eruptions, and positively cures piles, o.
no pay required. It is guaranteed to give
perfect satisfaction or money refunded. Price
25 cents per box. For sale bv II. C. Pierce.

A young Irishman in want of a five-poun- d

note wrote to his uncle as fol-

lows: "Dear Uncle If you could see
how I blush for shame while I am
writing you would pity mo. Do you
know why? Because I have to ask you
for a few pounds, and do not know
how to express myself. It is impossi-
ble for me to tell you. I prefer to die.
I send you this by messenger, who
will wait for an answer. Believe me,
my dear uncle, your most obedient
nephew, . P. S. Overcome with
shame for what I have written, I have
been running after the messenger in
order to take the letter from him, but
I cannot catch him. Heaven grant
that something may happen to stop
him, or that my letter may get lost."
The uncle was naturally touched, but
was equal to the emergency. He re-

plied as follows: "My dear Jack Con-
sole yourself, and blush no longer.
Providence has heard your prayers.
The messenger lost your letter. Your
affectionate uncle- ,-

Catarrh cannot be cured with local applica-
tions, as they cannot reach the seat of the
disease. Catarrh is a blood or constitution-
al disease, and in order to cure it you must
take internal remedies. Hall's Catarrh Cure
is taken internally, and acts directly on the
blood and mucous surfaces. Hall's Catarrh
Cure is not a quack medicine. It was pre-
scribed by one of the best physicians in this
country for years, and is a regular prescrip-
tion. It is composed of the best tonics known,
combined with the best blood purifiers, acting
directly on the mucous surfaces. The perfect
combination of the two ingredients is what
produces such wonderful results in curing
catarrh. Send for testimonials, free. F.J.
Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, O. Sold by
druggists, price 75c.

Hall's Family Pills are the best.
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Investigate when they
Buy. Welcome Soap U
Courts investigation.
If everybody investigated
Thoroughly, everybody
Would buy
Welcome Soap
77 has no eaiial.
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And is always reliable.

The fact is, there are in another sense
three taverns now the gorgeous tavern
for the affluent, the medium tavern for
the working classes and the tavern of
the slums and they stand in line, and
many people beginning with the first
come down through the second and
come out at the third. At the first of
the three taverns the wines are of cele-
brated vintage, and the whiskies are
said to be pure, and they are quaffed
from cut glass at marble side tables,
under pictures approaching master-
pieces. The patrons pull off their kid
gloves and hand their silk hats to the
waiter and push back their hair with
a hand on one finger of which is a
cameo. But those patrons are apt to
step visiting that place. It is not the
money that a man pays for drinks for
what are a few hundred or a few thou-
sand dollars to a man of large income
but their brain gets touched, and that
unbalances their judgment, and they
can see fortunes in enterprises sur-
charged with disaster. In longer or
shorter time they change taverns, and
they come down to tavern the second,
where the pictures are not quite so scru-
pulous cf suggestion, and the small ta-
ble is rougher, and the caster standing
on it is of German silver, and the air
has been kept over from the nigra; uelore,
and that which they sip from the pew-
ter mug has a larger percentage of
benzine, ambergris, creosote, henbane,
strychnine, prussic acid, coculus indi-cu- s,

plaster of paris, copperas and
nightshade. The patron may be seen
almost every day, and perhaps many
times the same day, at this tavern the
second, but he is preparing to graduate.
Brain, liver, heart, nerves, are rapidly
giving way. That tavern the second
has its dismal echo in his business de-

stroyed and family scattered and wees
that choke one's vocabulary. Time pass-
es cn, and he enters tavern the third; a
red light outside, a hiccoughing and be-

sotted group inside. He will be drag-
ged out of doors about 2 o'clock in the
morning and left on the sidewalk, be-
cause the bartender wants to shut up.
The poor victim has taken the regular
course in the college of degradation.
He has his diploma written on his swol-
len, bruised and blotohed physiognomy.
He is a regular graduate of the three
taverns. As the police take him up and
put him in the ambulance the wheels
seem to rumble with two rolls of thun-
der, cue cf which says, "Look not upon
the wine when it is red, when it mov-et- h

itself aright in the cup, for at the
last it biteth like a serpent and stingeth
like an adder. " The other thunder roll
says, "All "drunkards shall have their
place in the lake that burneth fire and
with brimstone. "

Temptation.
1 am glad to find in this scene of the

text that there is such a thing as de-

clining successfully great tavernian
temptations. I can see from what Paul
said and did after he had traveled the
following 17 --miles of his journey that
he had received no damage at the three
taverns. How much he was tempted I
know not. Do not suppose he was su-

perior to temptation. That particular
temptation has destroyed many of the
grandest, mightiest, noblest statesmen,
philosophers, heroes, clergymen, apos-
tles of law and medicine and govern-
ment and religion. Paul was not phys-
ically well under any circumstances. It
was net in mock depreciation that he
said he was "in bodily presence weak. "
It seems thai his eyesight was so poor
that he did his writing through an
nmanuensis, for he mentions it as some-
thing remarkable that his shortest epis-
tle, the one to Philemon, was in his
own penmanship, saying, "I, Paul, have
written it with my own hand. " He
had been thrown from his horse, he had
been stoned, he had been enduugeoned,
he had had his nerves pulled cn by
preaching at Athens to the most schol-
arly audience of all the earth, and at
Corinth to the most brilliantly profligate
assemblage and been howled upon by
the Ephesian worshipers of Diana,
tried for his life before Felix, charged
by Festus with being insane, had crawl-
ed up cn the beach, drenched in the ship-Wrec- k,

and much of the time had an
iron handcuff on his wrist, and if any
man needed stimulus Paul needed it,
but with all his physical exhaustion he
got past the three taverns undamaged
and stepped into Rome all ready for the
tremendous crdeal to which he was sub-
jected. Oh, how many mighty men,
feeling that they must brace up after

and Dr. Marsh and Governor Briggs
and Eliphalet Nott, and my lovely
friend Alfred Colquitt, the Christian
senator, anel hundreds of those who la-

bored for the overthrow of the drunken-
ness that yet curses the earth were there
to meet him and escort him to his
throne and shout at his coronation.

The Departed Neal Dow.
God let him live on for near a cen-

tury to show what good habits and
cheerfulness and faith in the final tri-
umph of all that is good can do for a
man in this world and to add to tho
number of those who would be on the
other side to attend his entrance. But
he will comeback again. "Yes, " say
some of you, with Martha, about Laza-
rus to Jesus, "I know he will rise at
the resurrection of the last day." Ah, I
do not mean that. Ministering spirits
are all the time coming and going be-

tween earth and heaven the Bible
teaches it and do you suppose the old
hero just ascended will not come down
and help us in the battle that still goes
on? He will. Into the hearts of discour-
aged reformers he will come to speak
good cheer. When legislators are decid-
ing how they can best stop the rum traf-
fic of America by legal enactment, he
will help them vote for the right and
rise up undismayed from temporary de-

feat. In this battle will Neal Dow be
until the last victory is gained and the
smoke of the last distillery has curled
on the air, and the last tear of despoil-
ed homesteads shall be wiped away.
O departed nonagenarian! After you
have taken a good rest from your strug-
gle of 70 active years come down again
into the fight and bring with you a
host of the old Christian warriors who
once mingled in the fray.

In this battle the visible troops are
not so mighty as the invisible. The gos-
pel campaign began with the super-
natural the midnight chant that woke
the shepherds, the hushed sea, the eye-
sight given where the patient had been
without the optic nerve, the sun oblit-
erated from the noonday heavens, the
law of gravitation loosing its grip as
Christ ascended, and as the gospel cam-
paign began with the supernatural it
will close with the supernatural, and
the winds and the waves and the light-
nings and the earthquakes will come in
on the right side and against tho wrong
side, and our ascended champions will
return whether the world sees them or
does not see them. I do not think that
those great souls departed are going to
do nothing hereafter but sing psalms,
and play harps, and breathe frankin-
cense, and walk seas of glass mingled
with fire. The mission they fulfilled
while in the body will be eclipsed by
their post mortem mission, with facul-
ties quickened and velocities multi-
plied, and it may have been to that our
dying reformer referred when he said,
"I long to be free. " There may be big-

ger worlds than this to be redeemed
and mere gigantic abominations to be


